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S GARRISON left this last

business conference in K-—-

where the tall buildings, and
amauzing crowds always
the
power and force and wealth of Amer-
foa and the his
to the take
# train for G——, his home city, bis

the

secnied such & commentary on

world, and was on

way railway stotion tw

thoughts turned with peculiar empihasis
snd hope, if not actually pleasuie—
and vet it was a pleasure, of a wmad,
(‘]istrl'f\':".‘d kind—to ldelle. Whereavas
she now? What was she doing at this
[;urt'icu.’m' moment— it we after 4 o1
a gray Novoember aftornpon; just the
time, a5 he well knew, winter or sum-
‘;!‘r;ie'r‘ when she 8o much preferred to
be glowing at nn afternoon reception; &
“fha dansant,” or a hotel grill where
there wasz daneing, and always, as he
well knew, in company with those vivid
yvoung “eports’ or pleasure lovers of
the town who were always following
tier., Idelle, to do her no injustice, had
ahout her that something, even after
three years of marriage, that drew
them, some of the worst or best—
mainly the worst, he thouecht at times
—of those who made hiz home city, the
groat far-fiutpg G——, interestine and
in the forefront sorinlly and in every
ather way.

Whut o girl! What a history! And
how strange that he should have been
atiracied to her at nll, he with his

(4}

forty-eight zears, his superior (oh,
vary muth!) ®ocial position, hiz con-
servalive friends and equoally con-

sorvative manners. Tdelle was so dif-
ferent, so hoyden, alnost coarse, in her
ways nt times, actually gross and vul-
gir (derived from her French fanner
father, no doubt, not her sweet, re-
‘tiring Polish mother), and ret how at-
Lractive, too, In =0 many ways, with
that rich rusget-Brown-gold hair of
: her brown-black eses. almost
pipil-less, the iris and pupil being of
the anme eolor, and that trig, vigorous
flgure, always taflored in the smartost
way! She was a paragon—to him at
lgast—or had been to begin with,

hers,

How tingling and dusty these strests
of K—— wern, so vitel alwayz! How
sharply the taxis of thizs mid-Western
cily turncd corners!

But what a period he had endured
since ho had married her, thres years

befora! What tortures, what deapairs!
[f only he could make over Idelle to

suit Kim!
that

But what n wonderful thing
destroying  something called
1ty was, espacially to one, Hke him-
who Tound life tiresome
T something to p
showpiece against the certain
of time, something wherewith to arounse |
envy in'other parsons.

At last
stwtion!

in g0

MANY Wivs

=
-
& 3
0
@&

they were vooching the

She did mot deserve that he should
love hor. 1t was the most unfortunate
thing for him that ‘he did, but how
could he help it now? How overcome
117 How punizh her for her misdeeds to
him without punishing himself mora?
Love was such an inscrutable thing; =o
often one lavished it whers it was noi
cven wanted, God, he could teatify to
that! lla was a fine example, 1'r."al|.)'.|
the cared about as much Zor him as she i
did for the lamppest oo the corner, or |
an oid discarded gair of shoes. And|
Yet— He wag never tired of look-
ingr at her, for ona thing, of thinking |
of her waeys, her moods, her aﬂcret:—:..
She had not dene and was not doing as |
ehe should—it was impossible, he was
beginning to suspect, for her so to do-
and still—-

He must stop and send her a tele-
gram before the train left! What a
pleasura it was, indeed, anywhere and
ut ‘all times, to have her hanging on
Wis arm, to, walk into a restaurant or
drawing room and to know that of all
thosa present none had & more At
tractive wife than he, not one. For all
Idelle's commongplace birth and luck of
pogition to bLegin with, she was the
smartust, the hest dressed, the most
elluring, by far—at least, he thought
so—of all the set which he had
placed her, Those eves! That hair!
That graceful figure, alw B0 8 aartly
srrayed! To be sure, she was a little
soung for him, Their figures side hy
side were somewhat incongruous-—he
with his dignity and years and almoat
military bearing, as 80 many told him,
sHe with that air of extreme youthful-
ness and lure which always brought sa
many of the younger set to her side
wherever they happened to be. Only
thore was the other galllng thought:
That she did not wholly belong to him
and never had, She wus too interested
in other men, and slwaya had been.
Her youth, that wretched past of hers,
had been little more than larid
streak of bad, oven evil evil—
conduct. She had, to tell the trath,
heen n vile girl, sensuous, selfish, in-
rongiderate, nnrepentant, and was still,

nd yet he had married her in spite of

I that, knowing it really. Only at

at he had not known quite all,

“Yeo, cll three of thene!
db I get my sleeper ticket P

No wonder peopls had talked, though.
He had heard it -that she had mar-

ried him for hizs money, position, thet
b

n

H

yoy,

And 1wadt

oo old,

thut it

was
seandul, eic Well, mayhe it was,
But he bad been fond of her

terribly eo—and she of him, or seer-
Ingly, at first. Yes, she must have been
~fier manner, her enthusiasm, if tem-
porary, Inr hlm! ‘Thoss happy, happy
first days they spent together! Her
qmet assumption of the rile of host-
#3s in Bleard Avenus at first, her man-
ner of receiving and living up to her
duties! [t wan wonderful, g0 promis-
Ing. Yes, there wan nn doubt of it;
ahe must heve cared for him n little at
first, Her brain, too, required a man
of his years to understand some phoses
of har mooda and {deus, and ns for him
msgall, ho was ns crazy about her then
Ag now—more 8o, if anything—or vas
#e? Waunn't she Just sy wonderful to
him now us she had been then? Truly.
Yes, love or lufaﬂ.uutl.ohol this kind

P

| sisted by the hospital staff, had op-

| von know of our family here in G

was a terrible thing, so impossible to
overcome.

YCar {hree, section seven!” |
Would he ever forget the night he

had firat seen her being carried inte

the Mercy General on that canvas am- |
bulance streteler, her temple bruised, |
one arm broken and internal injuries

for which she had to be operated on at

onee—a torn diaphragm, for one thing

—and of how she had instantly fasci-

nated him? Her hair was locze and

had fallen over one ghoulder, her hands

limp. Those hands! That picture!

He had been visiting his old friend

Dr. Dorsey and had wondered who she

was, how she came to be in such a

dreadful accident and thought her o

beautiful. Think of how her beauty

might have been anarred, only it wasn't,

thank goodness!

Hig telegram skould bo delivered in
oyue hour, at mosti—~that would reach her
in time!

'then and there he had decided that
he must know her if she did not die,
that. perhaps she might like him as he
did her, on the instant; had actually
suffered tortures for fear she would
not! Think of that! Love at first
sight for him—and for one who had |
gince caused him so much suffering—
and in her condition, torn and bruized
and near to death! It was wonderful,
wasm't it ?

How stuffiy thess traing were when one
firat entered them—coal amoky!

And that operation! What & solemn
thing it was, really, with enly himself,
the doctor and three nurses in the
empty operating room that night. Dor-
sey was so tall, so solemn, but always
a0 courageous, He had asked if he
might not be present, although he did
not know her, and because there were
no relatives about to bar him out, no
one to look after her or to tell who she
wus, the accident having occurred after
midnight in the suburba, he had been
wllowed by Dorsey to coma in.

“Yea, pul them-down herel”

Ie had pulled on a white slip over
his business suit, and eclean white
cotton gloves on his hands, and had
then been allowed to come into the db-
servation gallery while Dorsey, as-

erated on her. He saw her cut open—
the bloed—heard her groan heavily
under ether! The pity of it—the fear
he had felt that she might not come to!
How the memory of her gweet, pretty
face, hidden then under bandages and
4 gas cone, had haunted him!

Tha train om this other track, its
windiwa all polisked, it dining car
tableg get and ite lamps already glow-
ing!

That was another of those fool
dreams of his of love and happiness

the moment that he was the big event
in her life—or might be! Hel

jut even so, what difference did all
that make either, if only she would
love him now? Whas would he eare
who or what she wur, or what she hid
done before, il only she rorlly cared
for him as much as he cared for her—

or half 23 much—or even a minute por- |

tion! But Llelie could never care for
any one really, or al least not for him,
or him alon¢, anyway. She was too
restless, too fond of wvariety in life.

Had ehe not, since the first six or

seven months in which she hod Jmown |

and married him, little more than tol-
erated to endure him? She did not
really need to care for anybody; they
all cared for her, sought her.

At laat they wers going!

‘Too many men of station and menns —

younger than liimself, as rich orricher,
far more clever and fuscinaling in

every wey than he would ever bo (or
ghe would think so because sha really
liked a gayer, smarter type thun he
had ever becn or ever enuld he now ) —
vied with him for her interest, and had
with each other before ever he eame
on tho sgene. She was, in her queer

that had tortured him so of late. From |
the firat, almost without quite knowing |
it, he had been bewitched, stricken with |
this fever, and could not possibly think
of her dying. And afterward, with her |
broken arm set and her torn dianhrapgm |
mended, he hed followed her into the |
nrivate room which he had erdered and
had charged to himself (Dorsey must |
have thought it queer!);, and then had
weited so restlessly at his elub untili
the next morning, when, standing be-
side her bed, he had said: “You don’t
know me, but my name is Garrison-- |

|
Upham Bralnerd Garrison. Perhaps |

the Willard Garrigons. I saw you
brought in last night. I want to be of |
service to you if I may, to notify your |
friends, and be of any other usa that 1 |

n. May 17" I
How well he remembereg Baying |
that, formulating it all beforehand, and |
then being so delighted when sha ac—|
cepted his services with a peculiar |
quizzical  smile—that odd, evasive
glunce of hers!

¢k

Men atriuck rar wheels this way, no
doubt, in order to sea that they were
not broken, hable to fly to pieces when |
the traim was running foet and so a’c—|
stroy the lives of alll |

And then she had given him her ad- |
dress—her mother's, rather, to whom
he went dat once, bringing her back with |
him. And the floawers he had sent, and
the fruit, and the gifts genarally,
leverything he thought she might like!
i.\\.nri then that queer friendship wilhi
Idelle aftéerward, his quickly realized
dream of bliss when she had let him |
call on her daily, not telling him any- |
thing of herself, of course, avadlrg Him |
rather, and letting him think what he |
I'would, just tolerating him! Yes, she |
| had played her game fair enough, no
doubt, anly he wes 8o eager to helieve
[that cverything was going to be per-|
| fect with them—smooth, easy, lnsLingi
| bliss always, What a fool of love he
really was!

What a disgusting fat woman coming |
{in with all her bags! Would this train |
never start?

| At that ¢ime—how sharply it had all
| burned ftself into his memory!—he |
{ had found her living as a young widow |
with her baby daughter at her mother's, |
only she wasn't a widow really. It was
|81l make-believe. Already sha had
proved a riant scoffer at the conven-
tiony, n wastrel, only then he did not
know that. Where he thought ho was
making an impression on a fairly un-
sophisticated girl, or at least one not
roughly used by the world, in reality
ho was merely a new sensation to her,
an ineident, a convenlence, something
to 1ift her out of a mood or a dilemma
in which she found herself. Although
he did not know it then, one of two
quarrelling men had just attempted to
kill her via that automobile aceldent,
and she had wished peace, escape from
her own thoughta and the attentions of
hor two ardent wooers, for the time
being, anyhow, But there were others,
or had been befores them, a long line
apparently of almost disgusting—but
no, he conld not say quite that—creat.
ures with whom she had been—well,

why sy 4t7 And he had fancied for

“Only sixty-eight miles more!

way, a child of fortune, of genuine,
really, Tife would use Her weil for
soma time yetl, whatever elia did to him

or any other person, or whitever he |

soupght to do 1o her in revengo, 1f he
ever did. She was fur too attractive
yet, too elever, too eyrant, too indif-
ferent, too spiritually freo, to be neg-

| lected by any one yet, let alone liy

such seeking, avid, pleagure lovers as
alwoyvs followed her.
wouldn't allow

And beeauzs she
him to interfesn (that

was the basis on which she had agreed |

to marry him, her personal freedom)
she hud always been wblo to go and do
and be what she chose, neurly, Jjust
as sho was going and deing now.

Lhese wide yards and that ruck of
shabby yellow-and-black houses, De-
grimed and dirty dzternclly and inter-
nally wo doubt, with souls tearly an
drab in them, perhaps. How much bet-

tor it was to be rich lika himaolf ard |

Idelle; only she wvalued her etation so
lightiy!

Always, wherever he wont theso days,
and his affairs prevented him from be
ing with Fer very much, she was in his
mind—what she was doing, where sho
was going, with whom she might be
now-—ah, tha sickeming thought, with
whom she might be new, and where—
with that young waster Keeno, pos-
sibly, with hls millions, his shooting
preserve and his yacht; or Browne,
equally young and gtill in evidence,
though deserted by her to murry him,
Garrlson; or J—— C—— with whom
Idelle had hnd thar highly offensive
effair in B five years bofore, when
she wan only eighteen. Eighteen! The
wonder yearl He, too, was here in
G—— now after all these years, thia
sama J O——, and after Idelle had
left him once!l ¥ea, he was hanging
nbout her again, wanting her to eome

1]

: - 1

| back and marry him, aithough each of [ had seemed to end so favorably ihe
. Aoy 1 le P arr hor

| therm was married now! having been able to win and marry

| t1 e veq b t'

till inoreality

she

| it hnd ended most dis-
| That flack of crows flying acrons that |, orously,

distant field! him as she:did.
|
|

Idzlle 1n

having eventually left

JoEs

Of course, 1dalls laughed at it or| = o ER 3
ey ; e ! elll| ESiy ES ] lisati=s
iR teed 1'.0'. ,Hh' mftem.‘l; B h ot quite, but net svith Tdalle’s hrains.
{ Fatturul to him, to tell him al .1.\1 \:‘.1. i T
wavoidehl 5 teaftermat] : ; e
| unaveidable frossin, the af erruI vofial o Tielle. &1 had it Boaines
V5 e HC = : oA aly sw | i : : i
| disturhing past, before ever « .2 “f‘ Y| foves, self-relinnes, intuition, than
Wi 3 T Aleve ! T \
Birasbut ('”;im by hexleve hex : maosh women he knew anything about,
v 1o 1 |
she r.l_st. really planning so to Ic]u )
| ftave him and vetura {0 J—— —H

| this time legally ? How ‘coulid he l.ﬂ'.l','! But to return to

But think eof the vaparies of human  she seemod to thin

nabure and chearseler, the conniving | ful, w man of the woild,

and persuasive power of n man of | 4 laver of Heht, frivelous, Soolish
wedlth like d— € fTe had 1efv things, such asg dancine, drinking, talk-
| hiz great business in B o come | ing idle nonse which ke was not
here to G in order to be near her | g oall, Vs, t wia where he had
and mnnoy him (Garefson) reully—not | flxvave friled, auparently, and alway

| her, perbhaps—with his

pleds dnd ert

¥ | would., He was not noman of fare.

| fascination and adoration when she
was now safely and apparently happily That flock of pigeons on that barn
married!  Think of the strangen: [ ruaf!

| the shame, the peculiarity of Idell
eurlier lifel  And she still

insisled

Thut was the trouble reatly: -at the
that this sort of thing was worth | bottem ko had alwavs been  slow,
whilel Al his own atation and wealth  romantie, philesonhie; meditative) wiile
|and  adoration wire not encugh—lbo-  tryine in the main o nppenr something

| eanse he could not he eight or ton poo- | else, whertns other men, ot least t

If she

plo At once, no doubt. Dut why should  wha aucgessiul

Were &0 with women,
bhe worry T Why not let hee £t Towere hord and psy wod ek
the devil with her, anyhow! She | thouphtless, ar 80 ke thongeht, Th
merely pretended to love him in her'eabd and  die thined e iy

idle, wanton epirit, beeause she eoull sl

then he ever ecou ful

LGB B [ ]

—wall, beepuse she could play nt vouth

well, just becauss
Lanil love!

fowirdiwhint they

ves You couldn't W those things by
a0 trying to. And oy, pootty,
romen. such as fd

fasel-

Barkersburg—a place of §0,000, and
the train not stopping! The s, broak- |
g threugh for just one peep afticr
this gray doy, wider those frees!

i
nrbings

oo Jossien,
the ronlly worthwhile ores, sedimed to
realize this instinetively anid Tk

kind and no Wh thoy
The trouble with his life, as Garri-| "0unil a sober and reflective man like

Lhat uther,

S0 now saw it, was that throughout it | Bimselfi or one cven inelined to be,
for the lnst twenty years, and before | they drow sway from him., Yes, they
[ thit ‘even, in spite of his youth and | did: not consciousty alwuys, hut just

muney, he had been eraving the l'avur'l instinetively.
of just such a young, gny, vigorans, |

attractive creature as Tdelle or Jessiew like themselvia. To think that love
—sho of histenrlier years —in the way | muat alwoys go by blind instinet in-
of womanhood and not reali g oin to o stesd of merit—gonuine, sdoring Ts-

any degree commensurate with hi

15 de-

sire, which had, of course, placed lim

sion!

|8t disadvantage in  dealing itk This must be Phillipaburg sonting into
| women life them. Years befure-—ul] | ®icie! Ha eouldn't sifeteke thet high.,
af fourtesn now, think of (0 — there | rownd water tower!

!Im-i been that afair hetween Nimself
nnid Jessica, daughter of thoe rich and
faghionable B — 5
{ which had ended so disastrously for
him. He had been out thero on Colo-
nel Lodgebrook's estate attending to
somao property which belonged to hig
father when she had crossed hia Path
Em_ tho colonel's house, that greal ne-
| tute in Kentucky., Then, for thn Grsi
|tir‘.-.e reelly, he had reallzed (he delight
of having o truly beawstiful igir]l inter-
ested in him, snd him alone, of being
renlly attracted to hWim—for littla
while. It was wonderful,

Ah, the tragedy of seoing and know-
ing this and not being sblo 1o remedy
it, of
over into something like that!
how, Jessica had heen hotrayed hy
his bop-fire resemblance to the thing

| which she took him to be. [fe way o
hag fire and nothing more, in 5o far as
Jimiey 8

| wna.

| J g
| voof  Lexingion,

not, being nhle to make one's self

agneernyd, nil she thenpht he
Yot beeause lie wis g0 hungry,
no doubt, for n woman of her type he
hnd pretended thot he was “the peal
thing,” as she so liked to doseribe a
gay eharacter, o “sport,” n man of
. hubits, bad or good, na you choose; one

bt._;;:m amothered clang of that erosning who likad to gambln, shoot, ey
|=ln i lot of things which he really did

Bit alao what a fallure! How |not cara for st all. but which the
puinful to hark back to that, and yet | crowd or group with which he was
how could he wvoid 1t? Although !\:|n!wnys finding himself, or with whom

it

matinet |

They wanted only men |
whe tingled and sparkled ang glittersi

Home- |

he hoped to appear as somebody, was
#lways deing and liking.

Tiese noor cowntrymen, aluways loiter- |
ling about their villa pe statinnd

And the women they ren with were
just like ti like Jessica, jike ldelle
and liked thut gort of

—samary, show

nuf—ung! So—-

Well, he had pretended to be all
that and mere, Wwhen she (Jessica) had
a1 el it of that

blond  (ldolle

;groun, petite,

was darker), wivacious,
drawn to him by His seeming reality
g 4 man of the world end a gay cava-

She had actually fallen
him &t
seemed to be

in love
waors,  or
time-—she!—and

with sight; it

the

us

uh

thon, see whut had happened! Those
awful months in G after she
hnd returned with him! The agonies

of mind and body!

If oty that stant travelling man in
that gray swit would ecaga staring wt
him! 10 waisf D Phe feorn-rimmed
flagees he had on which iaterested. Kim

sl Those 1

Weostern ponplal

Instantly almost, only a few wonks

aftar they were married; she seemed |

to realize that ghe had made a mis-

were not there now, as she promised.”

take: Ti

sliphiast

geamed not. te the
to har, after tha
firat wiek or so, that they were mur-
ried or that hae

her that

mitkn

erango

was anfatuntod

whio

with
WHS . or
that heevery move and thought wera
beuutitul to him. On
it seemed only to jrrit
more.

oy e was

thie

te: ier all {he
She geemed to seng
befire—that

thon—not

ne  wus

eally the one
i not suited to lier by temperamont
or taste or ddeas, not the kind she
imigined sho was gotting, and from
then: on there wers the most terrible
dayvs, terrible——

That pretty givl turning in ot
villuge yatol

that

Trying, depressing, degrading really.
What dark frowns used to flash across
hor faco like clouds at that tire—she
was nineteen to his twenty-four, and so
protiy! tha realization, perhaps, that
she had made a mistake. What she roally
wantod was gny, sanachronistie,
unthinking, energetic -person he had

wemed 1o be under the stress of the
life at Ledgebrook's, not the quist,
rensoning, dreamy person ho really
It was terrible!

the

Wik,

Tail trers made such ahadowy aisles
at evening!

iinally she had run awsy, disap-
peared eompletely one moriing after
telling him ghe woa going shopping,
and then pever seeing him any moro -
fvér—not even once! A telegram
from R—~ had told him that she twas
going to hur mothor's and for him net
to follow her, pleass; and then beforas
e eould make up his mind really what
to do had come that old wolf Cald-
well, the famous divores lawyer of
(b——, rapresenting her mother, no
doubt, and in nmo‘nth, Ingratinting, per-

vontrary, |

e —

suasiva tones had talked about the im- jant to sit thers until hia
mense folly of attempting to adjust|made up,

b!ﬂh g

natural human antipathies, the sad- 7 _
ness. of all human inharmenies, the | hen, take lhat_ﬂﬁa}r of the bankery
value of quiet in all attempts a- gep-| >0M Young Gratiot it was, whom hy

Enew well eveh now here in G— _
Gratiot did not know that he &
or did he? Perhaps he was still ¢
Iy with ldelle, although she de
You could never really belieye her, Hy
it was, according to her. who had capg.
ured her fancy with his fine Rirs "‘ﬂ
money and car when she was only ssp,
enteen, and then robbed har lor couly
you eall it -robbery in Idelles case,
seeking, restless creature that £he
was?) of her indifferent innocenge,

aration, the need he had to lock after
his own social prestige in G——, and
the like, until finally Caldwell had per-
suaded him to secept a decres of de-
sertion in =some Western state in
silence and let her go out of his life
forever! Think of thatl

only
Dew—y
Tiendd
nied it

The firet call for dinner! Perlapa lia
had better go at once and have €t over
with! He wented to retive early to-
night!

But Jessiea—how sha had Raunted |
him for years after that! The whole
city =eemed to sugpest lier at times,

Those fascinating coke ovens }
i the dark bedide the
nmile!

lazing

track, mile cftep

even afte: he heard that she was mar- |

| tied again and the mother of two chil-
so strong was the feeling for
poything one lest. Even to this day
certain corners in G——, the DBran-
dingham, wherp they had lived tempo-
rarily at first; Mme. Gateley's dreaa-
making establishment, where she had
had her gowns made, and the Tussock-
ville entrance to the park—always
touched and hurt him like some old,
dear, poignant melody.

Somehow her telling hin these thingy
at first, or ruther shortly after they
wera married and when she was going
|te make a clepn bresst of everything
and lead a better life, hag thrown g
wonderful glamour over her past.

dren,

“Gay Stories"! What a name for g
And that stout old

| 5 3
| man reading 1t/
|

mogazine! travelling

What a strange thing it was 1o be g
lgirl like that—with passions and ile
I!usinns like that! Perhaps, aftar ally
| 1ife only eame to these who sought iy
| great strength and natups) gifts,
But how hard it was on those who
hadu't anything of that kindl  Neyerh
theless, people should get over they
fpllies of their yourh—Idelle should,
anyhow. She had had enough, good
ness knows. She had been one of th
worst —hectie, vastly excited ahout life
irresponsible-—and she ghould hay
sobered by now. Why not? Look st al]
ha had to offer her! Was that not
enough to effect o change? While it
made her interesting at times, this lefi
over enthusiusm, still it was so ridicys
lous, and made her non-desirable, too,
as either a wife or mother. Yet no
doubt that was what had mada her Ba
faseinating to him, too, at this laty

How this trein lurched as one walked!
The crashing ecouplings Dbetieen
cars!

thise

And then, after all these busy, sober-
ing wears, in which he had found out
| that there were some things he was not
and ecould not be—a ‘gav, animal man
of the town, for instance; a “hlocd,” a
waster, and some things that he was—
\ a fairly capable financial and com-
| mereial man, a lover of literatura of
; sorta, and of horses, n genial and ac-
| ceptable person in many walks of society
| —had come Idelle,

I Think of the dining cur baing eroteded
| thua eariy! And such peoplol

Hep was just settling down to a semi-
iresigm'd geceptance of himself as an
| affectional, emotional failure in so far

| as women wers concerned, when she |00¥ #nd ta all ”',""" olher e g
Idelle—thia' litest storm B— and elsewhors —that blazing
troubled Him, so. much. youthfulness, Stranpe as it might

seem, hn eould eondone ldelle's dreads
ful deeds even now, just as her mother
could, if =he wounld only behavs her

Idelle had brains, beauty, fores, in-
sight—more than Jessica ever had had, |
or was he just older’—and that was el A = %
what made her =0 attractive to men, so TSL,‘]:' % she would only !m'a_ bim sl
indifferent to women, so ready to leave | him alone but would she? She seemed
= .‘%he|m -Ivfi-r..-nnu-d to bend everything to

| her service, repardless;

had come
‘which heyd
him to do all the worshipping.
|cnulzi understand him, spparently,
| By il UL TR T S = -
his time of life, wuﬁ his seber and in No He conldw’t stand thes
goma ways sad experviences und sympa- | bravelling wen in this amoking room|
thize with him most tenderly when she i ;

tige

i Ha must Have the porter maks up My
chose, and yet, sirangely enough, she berth!
eould lgnore him also and bs & rd,
erucl, indifferent. The way she could | And then had come J { -, the
negluet hin st times—go ler own lone who was stil hanging about her
way! God! now, the ene with whom ghe } had
= ., (that dreadful aifair in B—, that ale
Not o bad seat, only oW S TWAS 200 |uivs dopvedsed him 5o much 45 think
dark to sce anything ontside! Tlhesa :;.bm]:. Of course; there was one thing
Ifu:m-y forks! |te be said v extenuation of that, if
i But to return to that dreadful pagan * oM could say ing “.I all—which
youth of hers, almost half-savage: "-'_J" couldn’t really -and'that was that

Tuke that boy who shot himself at the |[G¢He Wat no longer a good girl then,
| age of sixtesn for love of her, and al) Ut €xperienced and with all her blas.
| because she would not run away with e dl},{lml‘":j"n ;u'l-ur‘,---i. Phic tisd caple
e ae Pizing for Wim b all ot 3hs urf-d tite reins of her life then and wes
i would have gone! What a sad cdse I:_lnmg:\s she pic-uhl‘:} o why conldn’t
| thut was!  And his futher hHud come | ¢ have met her l_"!'_'” ‘“' adiofdiess

and denounced her {o ler parents ip | Lt PO EIE L R hgen

her vwn liome, acgording to her, and i 7 _“ 2 e oesed 59
| 8till she denied that it had been iu--ri"\:'“"], of #ILtHrs o . RESIAL =

Ioult, And hase oihie bws Toulhe, T1;|- thig J i .u‘lr' 1-}::[(_'11}‘. but
onie of whom: Risd ombeszled £10,000 and the cnlL!n-r“ things .wll;: hadn’t he left
spent it on her and sevoral other boys o7 CREN ! H.nlmughr huave and :‘-ga‘.'ad
and girls; and that other one who !1;-.11 ! BALIE) SRy -m rausdlbe
| stolen five Lundred in small TR :Ilaaw_' then © _UL' was twice ncj.‘ fge when

his Tatliet's il and safe arl) Bien -.[m |.1‘:.|'.-".‘c--.l her .‘l'l:l kf.ll-'-.‘-' better, f”nI]?

1 =it g : ne tlivupkt he could reform her—or did

wasted it on her and hep companions [ . el g Ha triio teason . Cold
| at country inns until he 2e | it the true reazon? ‘Coul
,!Thos-a country  clubs!

rivers ghe de

= oempls,

had o

Tvi anlf
nimgell

wis caught,
little
ribed, with their canoes
tho sutomobiles of thes

i he admit the true reason to himself?
Those

“¥en, make it up right auwny, if you
e yiouths will!? Naw he would have to woit ahoul
dencing, drinking, eating life under the and be baped!

| moon in the warmth of spring and
summer under the trers! And he liad
never hod anything 1iks that, never:
When
comHained

But to come back tn the story of

and all tha tic life 1n
of the boys, being caught, . d— ; had
of her to his parents as D€en one of four or five very -“-!-_ah:gr.l
the cause of his evil ways she denipg 0UNZ managin dents of the

nnn ==

ema,

B ViRespres

it, 50 she said, and did 1o this duy, 1verson-Centelal  Frog and  Switeh
| sa¥ing she really did naot know: We was | Sompany, of B cand Tdelle, because
|.-.tn.'|]i:||-v; the money and callitiz him ver father had suddenly d] tes het
|

coward or ery-buaby,

effair with young Gratiot, never knows
iui‘ this several years
|

ing & thing about it, a

Idelle told him ¥
o |
ago as though it : e m-m:'“'
hud e ]11:!!101‘01.1'3 aspects, s possi- not Enowing guite what to do with her,
bly it had, to hor awhg knows? -hut fiad (Recsuse Tdells sogmiad to wish'it)
with somae remorsd, too, for she was S¢Bt herto st

ay with a sister in B—y
not wholly indifferent to the plight of °01¥ the sister having o leava for &
thesa youths, although sfa contended “M¢ Shortly after Tdelle reached thamy
that what she had given them of hee @ STl friend whoo Had moved from
[time and youth and beauty was ample | S 0 B—— had, st Idelle’s sugges-
compensation, Yes, wns a bad HOD that sbe
Woman, just the same, or had been—a  SUY With her until the aunt's returh
bad girl, say whal one would, a ehild and Idelle had then persuaded het
of original eyil impulse,

sha apnarently,

ruggested

One could Mother to agree to this,

| not deny that really. But what fasei.
2 nl B T n inr { i
nation also, even yet, and them. mo That tall, lanky girl having ta sleep
: h " T ine . . . s Uy ] RFn.
| doubt—terrible! Ho could understang o that uppar berth opporite! Ewro

the faseination of thosa youths, theie r"r'r.':’ sleeping cars were g0 muck bete
| recklessness.  There was something fard
|about sheer beauty, evil though it
| might be, which overcame moral praju-
dices or seruples. It had
|him, or why was ha 1i
|‘-\-’hy'.‘ Why?

; sontes
At

Her girl friend was evide
thing: like Ideile,
any  rate, ldelle appesved
? i been able to wind her aro:
Through her she had {
method of being introduced to

| or v

even

dan

10

ving with her

ger, und some
|or Jet-
ting them introduce (hemzelves) & few
of thivze NeEwr men of the

How could £ il
: T town, among them two of these <amf
one guinaay the charm or avoid the :

lure of it? WNot he, for one. Trig,
Beautiful women, those who earried
themselves with an air and sw

| Hoaw annoying to have a tra
| & atation while
|

I Beauty, beauty, beauty!

in. atap i
HOu teere eating !

Smare

vice-presidents, one of whom wasd
C— According to ldelle, he wasd
levish and even rockless spender ;

ing and | ; 3 1
- INE At to appenr generally t
sugzested by their every movemen: do anything and have an L
pasalon, nlert ety ind! 2 .
' ness, gayety of mind! money could buy, and liking to be seen

The chureh bells i ; s B
£ eiis might ving and mill | i e many as a dozon public places s .

ions of relligionisl.s proaeh of a lif lone afternoon or evening, especially 80
hnrenftu‘r with a fixed table of rowards week ends, only there wrrn‘n't so many
and runishments, but what did any one ‘;n 1-}-:3 {.mo :

knows of the futuro, anvhow? Nothing! | e b

Exactly nothing, in spite af all the Thiz must b Centerfield, the. sis
Inhurchem. Life appeared and disap- | 0Pital of E——0d they wire i o
peared again; & green door openced and | 9 Without a pause! Thess throvgh
oub you went, via a train wreck, for |€¥Presses cut so many large cifics!
instance, on a night like this, All the-::-: From the first, so ldelle said, he had
farmeras here tilling their ficlds and | made wviolent, Iu.vo to her, though he
making their little homes and towns—  was already married 1ﬁl;happi!3'- of
where would they ba in forty or fifty | course), and she, earing nothing fof
Years, with all their moralities? No, the conventions g;mj not being of the
:pmtn“d now was life, here and row kind that obeys any luws (wilful, pass
u::: I}ikeh;;:‘i- T;Ti ]}Zjaitc{::"e' or creat- | sionate, reckless), had roceived him

He would pay his bill and go into the

™
o

in

— e

(Continued on page three)
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smoker for a change. It would be ploas-

= |



